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Progreſs of RELIGION. 
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| Begot on Fear, and ſince by Fraud refin'd, | | 
Pure, and unſtain'd the guiltleſ Mar ſtood. 
And Flow'rs, and Fruit ſupply d the Place of Bla. 
No Politicks inflam d the who/ſome Cheat; 0 3 
For all the Prieſts Ambition was, to Eat. 

Pence was the Preachers Theme, and /ocial Laws 592 
No Se#'s vain Scruples, no dire Factions Cauſe 
His chief Intent, rude Mortals to improve 0 
His ſimple Leſſons, to Adote, and Love: 
No rich, embroider d Veſtment made him proud: 

No Ornaments the ruſtick Fane allow d. „ 
Th' unpoliſh'd Gad was ſhap'd, of Igedo , + 
The God of Mature, for he knew but One. | 
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WY] HEN fitt. Religion triumph'd o'er the Mind, . 


— A OM 
as — — — — 


| 
| 


m — — — — — — — L 


And the bright Secs fut reying all around, 


| Then from that Height deſterds; and views the Ground, 


[2] 


Amidſt th' attentive Groud he taught, and pray'd : 


The docile Groud believ d whate'er he faid ; 


For he Himſelf had Faith, in what he told : 
By Dowh1c unpurzled, and unbrib' d by Gola. 
The pious Peaſant with his Hands on high 
Rehears'd the Wonders of the ſpangled Sky; 


The Lord, and Apchitet? of all Things found; 


While err Nee, and painted Herb affords 
Convincing Proofs, and ſanctifies his Words. 


Such Dof##ine were the Earth's firſt Tenants taught; 


From Caverns thus the ſavage Race was brou ght. 


Such OR Y HE Us, ſuch of old AurHTON's Lyre, 


5 Fabled, the Brutes, and Foreſts to inſſ pire! 


Happy, had hartnleſs Mortals here but ſtay d! 
If Priefhort never had become a Trade / 


® The Poets are ſuppoſed to have been the firſt Divines, 
1815 Stil 


[3] 
Still a free Gift, a Summons from Above ; 80 
The ſureſt Mark of Heav ns Paternal L ov? 
But, O Religion, thus too-clear to laſ tm. 
Thro what perplex d Diviſus haſt thou paſt 1 
Blind Labyrinth of Errors} Draft of Scho T 
Loaded by learned Knaves, maintain d by Fools / 
Thou bloated Monfer with a dreadful Look, ab ton 
Who ſcarce, when pure, could'ſt fill one /istle Book, 
How cruel, how voracious art thou grown ? Fink 
To thy eternal Auehor hardly known! | 1 1) 


While Human-Kind, content with Herbs, and Fruits, 
Preſerv'd a bealiby Friendſbip with the. Brute; 
Eer to the fatt ning Stall the Ox was drove, Dung! 
And while the fleecy Race were free, ta rove; 
Before the Fowler had contriv d his Sauren 
T' inſlave the featber'd Nations of the Air; 

Eer from the Ocean's Spawn our Board were crqyn d; 
E'er poynant Sauces had been taught, to wound, _ | |» 
A hun- 
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[#4] 
A hungry Bull, as ancient Legends ay, 
Approach'd the Altar on a holy Day, 
And ſnatch'd the conſecrated Flow'rs away. 
The Prief, and Growd in Fury at his Heels 


The Felon chace; their Zeal th' Offender: feels: 


For the firſt Time they ſhed a Creature's Blood, 
And each aſtoniſh'd views the crimſon Flood; 

Yet all agree, the*Raviſher be laid. 
On the ſame Altar, where the Rape was made, 
And there, till Flames the Sacrifice devour, 
Conſume, to mitigate the injur'd Pow r. 
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"Twas thus PFlefs Of rings were at firſt began, 55 
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Aav be oor On Had ac; 11ct als , 
Ani pav'd the Way for Luxury to Man; 13 


For now the Prief eſſay d the 22 Meat, E dlitlv- 
Prais d the high Taft, and all the People Fe 2 
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bb. Be of ev ry Kind Jevoutly bled, © 
And Heav's, and” Earth were with fat Viftims fed. 
1111, £ | 


The 


U 5 ] 
The lab'ring Seer was deſtin d from the Plough ; 
And Goats, and Sheep fulfil the Zealor's Vow. 
Whole Hecatombs the grateful Victor paid; 
And a new Goa, for each new Vant was made. 


Nor longer cou'd the ſcanty Fanes ſuffice ; 
They ſwell to Temples : coſtly Pillars riſe; 
And Gold, and Gems, and Statues charm. the Eyes. 
Incenſe around exhales a fragrant Cloud ; 
And Hymns the Holocauſt proclaim aloud. 
The ſpruce * Camilli on the Altars wait ; 
And Prieſts are deck d with Pomp, and ſerv'd in State. 


Nay, Brutes are held a Sacrifice too poor; 
Revenge on captive Foes the Soldier ſwore, | 


And the rich Pavement reek d with Human Gore. 


Thus, Bumble in her Birth, Religion ſpread, 
And proudly rear'd her complicated Head. 


The 7ouths appointed for the Service of the Altars, and to aſſiſt at Sacri- 
fices, were io b | 
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So from ſome Mountain's Side a Spring obeure | 
Sends forth its nar rau Stream ummiæx d, and Pure Goa 


| Modeſt at firſt, the limpia Water glides” s, | / 


Silent, without a Name, umſtain d by Tides; 
But rolls at length with dau, polluted Waves, ow! 


Cities, and Stater, and mighty Kingdoms lbs.,. 


Widens, and foams, anajeftically flows,” ' 


And ſcorns the little Current whence it raſmſe. 
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Vet was Opinion fafe, no Crime in Thought, .* 
While each adopted, what his Neighlour taught. 
No Perſecution rag id for Mercy's gake; 

No patient Marvyr kiG'd the fatal Stake; 

No horrid War aroſe, no Maſſacre, 

To propagate that Faith, which ſtill was free. 
AuRRICA her Gala, and Gods enjoy d; Se of 
Her * Twenty Millions were not yet. deſtroy d. 


* © 


as 


* Hiſtorians report, that no leſs Number of Judians >. WY made away with, ; 
by one means or other, in the Conqueſt of Awrtrarca, which was made under 
Pretence of propagating the Faith. | 


Foes 


2 
* 


£ Mn , 633 yy ů » 6— 1 — — 


23 


Foes could the Deitias of \Fors adote, 1 


Rome, with ſo great, ſb diſtant Cngugſr crewu d. 


Kindly. retain'd, whatever Gods ſhe found. 
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Thus, cer the True Religion was receiv'd,; | 
The ſame, few, fimple-Tenats all behev ds 


Nor was Devotion us d as a Djfeviſe, - 1 (1 


To veil th'ambitious Bram s Enterprire. 


Boldly for Honour, or in Thirſt of Hr: 


The Hero fought, and own d his Love of Sway, 
Unaw'd by Priefts their Quarreli to maintain, 


Dominion was his Glory, ar his Gain. 


But ſoon as God, his Promi/e to fulfil, 
To Man vouchfaf'd to breach his facred Wil; 
Soon as immortal Love our Ranſom paid, 
And we to Heavn unworthy Heirs were made, 
Diviſion, Hereſy, and factious Rage 
In vain Di/pures the infant Church engage. 
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The Infant Church for her new Do&rine bled; 
On her own Martyr's Blood at length ſhe fed, 


And fince by Blood her Myſrries have been ſpread. 


All hail, Mz 881 4n! hail, thou Prince of Peace 


When ſhall our Pride, and dire Diſſentions ceaſe ? 


When by thy great Example ſhall we prove 
Humility, and univerſal Love? 0 
When will the Earth wnite, to own thy Cauſe, 
And all its Nations keep thy purer Laws ? 
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